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ist Auoc. Nay, then, you do wax insolent.
Volpone is brought in, as impotent.
Volt. Here, here,
The testimony comes, that will convince, And put to utter dumbness their bold tongues. See here, grave fathers, here's the ravisher, Insulter of men's wives, the great impostor, The grand voluptuary! Do you not think These limbs should affect venery? or these eyes Covet a concubine? Pray you mark these hands; Are they not fit to stroke a lady's breasts? Perhaps he doth dissemble!
Bon. So he does.
Volt. Would you have him tortured?
Bon. I would have him proved.
Volt. Best try him then with goads or burning
irons;
Put him to the strappado; I have heard The rack hath cured the gout, 'faith, give it
him,
And help him of a malady, be courteous. I'll undertake, before these honoured fathers, He shall have yet as many left diseases As she has known adulterers, or thou strumpets. Oh, my most equal hearers, if these deeds, Acts of this bold and most exorbitant strain, May pass with sufferance, what one citizen But owes the forfeit of his life, yea, fame, To him that dares traduce him? Which of you Are safe, my honour'd fathers ? I would ask, With leave of your grave fatherhoods, if their
plot
Have any face or colour like to truth ? Or if unto the dullest nostril here It smell not rank and most abhorred slander? I crave your care of this good gentleman, Whose life is much endangered by their fable;